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Muse 


Author's Notes: 
This came to me today actually. | wanted to write a story with Tony interrupting Elias and here it is. Thanks to 
Lia for the look over :) 


Tony laid back on the hotel bed and sighed. Elias' talented fingers tickled down the side of his ribs, moving way 


too slow for Tony's protests. 


Elias chuckled and leaned down, his long hair covering Tony's bare chest when his tongue traced over Tony's 
nipples. 


Tony groaned and fisted Elias' hair. "God, you're going to make come." 
Elias’ lips and tongue sucked the nipple, his fingers weaving down Tony's belly. “Isn't that the point?" 


"Probably but..." Tony licked his lips and breathed deeply. "Well, I'd rather it be with you on top of me." 


Elias laughed and pulled up from Tony's chest to look down at the singer. "So | should stop warming you up?" 
Tony rolled his eyes and sat up to pull Elias into his arms. "Yes stop, it's not turning me on at all” 

Elias nuzzled under Tony's chin to kiss along the pale neck. "Could have fooled me." 

"You're way too good at this, you know?" 

Elias grinned and sucked on Tony's neck, eliciting a long and drawn out moan from the singer. 


Is weird, but when I'm with you nothing is in my mind other than lust. | don't know how you do it, but you 
do." 


Elias rolled his eyes and took Tony's face into his hands. "And how is that different from how you are 


normally?" 


Tony mirrored Elias' eye roll. "| have a mind that is always going every minute of the day. Sometimes | wish it 
would just shut up and let me relax. But with you, it's only focused on you." 


Elias couldn't stop the blush from creeping across his face. 
Tony chuckled and leaned in closer to Elias' face. "You're hot when you do that! 

Elias blushed harder. "Dammit, why do you always do that? Making me all flustered for no reason" 
Tony kissed Elias’ lips and stopped. "There's always a reason, Elias. And you are hot" 

Elias rolled his eyes and pulled Tony into his lap. "And you think too highly of me" 

"Can't help it, you make me horny. It's biology" 


Elias snorted and kissed Tony, arms wrapping around the smaller man. Tony sighed into the kiss and cupped 


Elias‘ face to kiss back harder. 
Sighs and groans filled the small hotel room. 


That is, until Tony broke the kiss and got up from Elias’ lap. He hurried over to his bag and rummaged around 
in it. 


Elias stared at him with confusion "Um, Tony? What are you doing?" 


Tony cursed under his breath and tossed clothes to the floor to dig further into his bag. 


"I have the lube right here, there's no need to get any more." 


Tony sighed and pulled out his mini cassette recorder. He sat down on the rough brown carpet and started to 


sing lines into it. 

Elias blinked a few times. "Are you composing?" 

Tony put up his hand to silence the guitarist and continued to sing random lines into the tape machine. 
Elias sighed and pulled the covers over his body to keep warm and settled to watch. Tony's eyes closed in 
concentration as he sung about magic and touching. It didn't make any sense to Elias, but he knew that 


interrupting Tony would be worse in the long run. 


A few minutes later Tony stopped singing and switched the device off. He placed it back into his bag and 


wandered over to sit down next to Elias. 

Elias cocked an eyebrow at him. "Finished?" 

Tony sighed and glanced over at Elias. "It was weird, it just came out in a stream: 
"Doesn't it always?" 


Tony shook his head and snuggled into Elias‘ open arms. "Not really. Half the time | have to fight with the 
lyrics. This time, it just.flowed”" 


Elias frowned. "But the lines dont make any sense. At least when | was listening to them 

Tony shrugged "Probably not, but they will once | put them in order" 

Elias nodded and let Tony's head snuggle under his chin "So | assume this means no sex tonight?" 
Tony chuckled and laid back on the bed, pulling down Elias with him. "Sorry, | guess | ruined it" 


Elias leaned his head against Tony's, arms wrapping around Tony's waist. "It's ok, it's not like we can't do it 


again" 
"Mmmm, true.” 
Elias‘ hand reached up to switch off the table lamp. 


Tony's hands cupped Elias' face. "| can feel you in the dark" He leaned over to kiss Elias’ lips. "And taste your 
lips." 


Elias smiled in the dark. 


